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I. RING THE BUTT VOCGR. 


na 


 GHORBS- | 

Ring the bell verger,ring the sell 
, | ring 
Perbaps the congregation will condescend 
; to stn | 
Perhaps the fucking organist sifting on 


his stool 
Will play upon the orgen end not upon 
; his tool 

x | 

Down in the garage the chculffer lies 
His msters wife beyveen his thighs 
‘Suddenly a voice ics heard from arar 
| ss fucking wife ce steri fucking c r 
Up in the belfry the beliringer stands 
Pulling on his wire with his facking 
| | great hands 
Suddenly a voice is heard full of hoe 
Stop: pulling vire a soort pulling rope 
' Be | 
‘Down in the gr veyerd the eravedicger 
| kneels 
' Belting a choirboy his srousers round 
Po hic heels 
! Suddenly e voice is heard full of soul 


Stor frigsing choirboycy} start digging 


hole. 
“+. rn ET EA eet 


9 JEN op GIRLS. 


1. | we 

“le ave of Queen Street,good iris ape 
we know the engs of virginity 

ve toke preccutions, prevent abortions 
we are the Cueen Street Girls 

To, YL VEL TE et we seeves. 


fa © 


Our ho: dmiptress she is a bitch 
She only does itwhen she starts to 


woke 


itech 
she feeds ws be ndy rakes us feels 
randy 


we are the “ueen Street Girls 
a Fe ra Wreees 
Be | 
Gur he:dmaster he is e brick 
lie has a very very cmll prick © 
Alright for keyholes,vwee lasales 
| peehoje) 
But not for the Cueen Sireet GLFLS 
i re ra raâaes»sos 
our head porter he is è fool 
Je has a very phenorinal tool 
Alright for tunnels, cueen Murys Funnel 
But not for the vueon Siroet Girls 
Ta Fa ra Ya.ccoe 
De 
our Head jioner he 1s £0 nice 
“rundies his penis uoing a vice 
we use oc candie,he turne the həndie 
We ew khe QSG 


CHORU Dm 

Jolly Jack stood up, walked dovn theaisi 
“ith his organ on his back - Jack 

The parson from the pulpig seid 
You can waltz thet organ back 
You can waltz that òrgan back, 
lL. 


~Jacit 


' The paraon of a čuckside church 
— Got up one dey and said 
some dirty bastard's shit hinself 
I*1l1 punch his fucking head 


2efThey started of with Hearts of Oak 
And they finished with Old Iing Syne 
‘The parson from the puljit said 

You heve had your fucking tune, 
S¢The Verger read the village news 
Amid three rousing cheers 


ure Brom he said,had just conceived 
After 15° fucking years 


4-The parson from the :ulpit saié 
Wetll now pass round the plete 

when someone from the back cried out 
You're far too fucking late 


oefhe offering was then received 
It really was absurd 

Sixteen anmnes,one rupee ond 

A gre:t big steaming turd 

— GS exove thy neighbour va the text 

' The Person Made tois clear 
Kindlyness and thoughtfulness 

Or I'11 yanch your fucking eure 

4 oD KING coL, 

CHOU Se 

oid king ole was a bugger for his ole 
And a bugger for his hole -as he 
He called for his wife in the middle 

of the night 
And he calls for his fiddlers three 
Now every Tan er has a fine Fiddle 
And A very dałe has he 
Oh faaite aan son dike, when yog Like 
Cried the Fiddlers 
For merry rmerry men are ve 
‘here's none so fair as can corta 
ith the voyS Of the cevsecesos ee dom 
a. reinters - Fine brush-sla; it up &, 
pie pela totes plock-bcsh it on the v 
4.T:llores-fine nesdle-yhi s it in cout 
5.coulrmeanefine bag- shove it in the 
hob at the back 
6,Jugglera-fine ballsethrow your bells 
in the air 

7. Huntermenefine horn- I've got the Hor 


re 


CHORUS- 
With his bloody great kininey vicer 
And his bells the size of three 
And a yard and a half of foreskin 
nanging down below his knee 
Henging down .... inches thick 
Swinging free.... what a prick 
Vith a yard and a half of foreskin 
Hanging down below his knee. 

l. 

Oh, a Isdy in her boudoir 

Was a dressing for the beil 

when she spied e tinker 

F4esing up against the well 


2.The lady wrote a le ter 
And in it she did say 

She'd rather be fucked by the tinker 
Phen his lordship any day 


3ephe tinker got the letter 
fhe tinker read it weil 

his bells began to fester 
Aba his rick begen to swell 
B 4. 

He jumped upon hie charger 
And on it he did ride 

nis balles uon the saddle 
And hie foreskin by his side 


5. He rode into the courtyard 

He rode into the Hell 

Corebliney s- i8 the butler 

He has come to fuck us 2il 

6. 

He stuffed them on the staircase 
He fucked them in the hell | 
But the butler in the pantry 

Wao the dirtiest fuc% of all 

Te 

The tinkers deed and gone nov 
Hets buried in St. Pauls 

It took four and twenty men 

to carry jus# his balls. — 

Be 

Some say he went to heaven 

Some say he went to hell 

Some Sey he fucked the devil 

If he did hetd fuck him well. 


b IHE ALE, 


A is formarseHole all covered in shit 
Hey ho says Roly 
‘B's for the bastard whe¢revels in it 
With a roly-poly gammon & spinach 
ley ho gays Antony Holy : 
C's for the cunt all dri: fing in pics 
Pss for the drunkard. who geve it 2 -1939 
is for runock with only one bell 


F 8s for the fucker With no bells eat all 


Gis for goitre, gonorrhoea and gout 
His for hzrlot who spreads it about 
2 's for the inkspots which makes your 
balls iteh 
oe for the jerk of a dog on & bitch 
3 
for lazy licentious whore, -oor 
for midenhead all tatterek & tom 


for the orifice already revealed. 
for the penis so readily ;eeled 


ao wet ey 


for roger who rogered the cat 
for the shitpot full to the brim, 


Tis for the turds that are flosting thief 


U's for the usher who ushered in school | 


‘V's for the verger who plays with histed 
-W's for whore who t:oucht fuckinga farce 


And X Y Z you can stuff uo your arse, 


7 ABDUL A 
The Harums of ugypt are eres to behold ; 
The wonen are fairest of fair 
But the fairest a greck she vas ormed 
by & sheik 
Hane Abdul Ae + eoAe ee 
A travelling brothel vas brought to 
the torn — 
2 Russian who carne from afar 
issued & cht.Llonge bo gll who could 
fuck 


By 
Ke 


Ivon Becse eee s 
S.ectacic great was fixed on a aate- 
the visit was aid by the Tear 
street they lined by chores entrine 
Lvan oes ee 
they sood on the track with their 
tools hanging slac: 
The starters gun rorred in the cir 
They were (wick on the rise the crowd 
| gasped with surpri: 
At the tool of Abdul Abulbul Amir 
tow she whores they where shorn no 
French letters were wom 
Ana ABdul he fucked like © vsar 
But he just couldn't cove o the slow | 


Did 
The : 
And 
The 

Q8 
Now 


easy stroke 
L of ivan E P E eee ee 
Now the contest wes won,hc vas Cleaning — 
his gun 


And stooned to piek Wy: his bear 
hen e felt. some thing ghoot, Abdul A. -A- 


re. 
ui Pas VAU Ws WwW hw “<= oe 22% 


for kingb:11 which hengs to the fl ae 
for the noble who died on the horn , 


for the quaker who shit in his hat — 


‘Yeaching y 


Now the crowd thought it mean 
ang the queen she turned green 
They were ordered to part by the ‘sur 
But alas they were stuck it was 
fucking herd luck 
, On Ivan 3.. See 
Now the cream oftthe joke,it ves when ił 
| they were broke, 
| They were laughed at by years by the | 
Teor 
For Abdul the fool left the flange of 
his tool f 
Up Ivan SeeceDeseoses 


4 


ORGY ROLLS IN. 
counterfeit noney 
synthetic gin 
kisses to sailors 
money rolls in 

in, my gord how the 
money rolls in. 


1 Sag TMH: 
| Ly thes ‘iain 
| ky mother Brews 
Sy sister sells 
' My gord how the 
| Rolls in, rolls 


My brother's a slum missionary 
ying youn? virgins from sin 
He'll save you a biond for è shilling 
ky gor how the money rolls in 


Ry cunt keeps a giris seminary 

youn? girls to begin 

She doesn't agy where they ore to 
finish 

Ay gora how the Money rolis in 


Th. SEXUAL DESILES OF A CAMEL, 


q 


The sexual desires of a camel 

Are stranger than anyone thinks 
‘For the life long desire of the ReREI 
Was to mount and bugger the sphinx 

But the syhinx's sexunl organ 

Was blocked by the sands of the Mile 

` whåch accounts for the hump on the carel 
; And the sphinx's insorubable smile 


Intensive researches at Oxford 

‘By Herrington,Huxley,and Hall hedgshog 
Have proved thet the prickly wee A 
Fas hardley been buggered at 211 

And further exheustive inquires 

' Have incontravertisily shown 

: Thet exemrearative safety 2b Oxford 

: Is enjoyed by the hedge hog olone., 

| Se 


Dont tell my dadd; I'm a virgin 

Dont tell my mcther I'M pure 

Dont tell my sister I'm chaste 

For the shock it would kill them I'm 
sure 

“ere a family of herlots and quequeres 

- Established in *73 

‘And they've 212 had part in the business 

' Ana the oly exception i5 me- 


RR eR ee gee ren © mnt oan 


10 THC NOL IN TH. poo. 


CHORUS 

Oh the keyhole in the door,the keyhole 
in the dosr 

up my position by the “<erhole 
in the door 


I took 


ZL. The 
helf -cst nine 
A acroke of bloody 100d Luck 
| her room was next to mine 
30 just like Chris.volurbus I decided 
to oxplore 
and took u; my position by the keyhole 
A in the door 
“eShe sat down uy the fireside her 
Lillywhite toes to warn 
And oniy a flimsy shimsy concealed her 
n-ked form 
If only she would take it off what ran 
could ask for more 
I saw her go it by the 
keyhole in the door 


Seith soft on€ brérbline fingers I 
opened ur the door 
And then with dainty footste:.s i crept 
across the flbor 
SO aa ae one elise “ould seo 


t T hed seen before 
I stuffed vor Lillywhite shinsy throuh 


the keyhole in the door 


‘And by 


By christ 


And 


4a 
Thet night I let in rapture and 
Something else besides 
And on that 1illywhite bossom had 
many & blissful ride 
When I awoke next morning ry penis 
felt go sore ` 
I felt as if It'd stuffed it through 
the keyhole in the door 


5. 
So come &11 ye astromomers you men 
vho are so wise 
Ye men who scan the heavans vith 
telesco.es to your eyes 
I will teil you onemthing and I'l 
tell you ones thing more 
You're telescope's got fuck all on the 
KEYHOLE IN THE DOOR. 


arty sinished early, Styvas only 


hh, gam 
CHORUS HUY ho air: thus: Ler, 82: prise ed HOS: 


it ” "the hoxlot of 
Lernuecilem 


'I.In ancient days there vas e maid 


Of low repute,e ~rostitutc 
Who did @ roaring, horin! trede 

In the streets of old Jemrus:.iem 
2e Along chere c@ame : student tall 
“no only thoush he had one bell ` 
He'd been @round ond fucked then 
The Harlottes of Jorusulem 

Se One night returning from a spree © 
This ;roctitute he chanced to sec 

And not without his usvel fee 
Accescted fir Cathus: Lem 

4, Sne took him to her fPevourite nook 
And fror: his hiding place ke took 

A „enis Shaped just like a hook 
The pride of all Jcrusaler 

5. The student tan was out for 
And shooling Like a Lewis am 
He sowed the seed of mny & son 
[wide the fair Cathugaleri 


6. 
Along there came an Ishm lite 

A dirty sod,a filthy shite 

Who had arranged to spend the night 
On top of poor C=thusalem 


&il 


fun 


The student mn he knew his right 
He turned and grabbed $he Ishm lite 
And stuffed him up with @1] his might 
The arsehole of Cathusatem 
8. 
Cathusalem she knew her part & 
She closed her cheeks and blew tome fook 
And out he flew just like a dear: 
Over fair Cathusalem 
9. 
And buzzing like an angry bee 
He caught his bollocks on tree 
And there they hang for all to see 
~The Scorn of ali Jerusalem | 
10. 
So 211 you men who know no fear 
Of syphilis ond gonorroea 
cu'll find ther mixed with diurrhoea 
nN the belly of Cathusaleme. 


ae. en ene 1 a TTA carne * 


MU, FISH SIMA 


a ee en m 


VET str 
fis He CHORUS 
Singing hietiddly-hi,shit or bust 
lever let your bollocks dengle in the 
Le | Guste 
qood morning rr. Fisherren 
iow do you do 
j&ve you « Lobster 
That I con buy from you 


2s Yes I hve 

I neve CYO 

onc for me 

Ang the other onc for you 


“e oh I took the lobster hore 

And I couhdn't Ving a dish 

go I put i> in the place where the 
micgsus has @ piss 

4 


** In the middle of the niht 
J'11 have you imov 


An old man told me before he died 
How I know thit the bastard lied 
lie hed a wife with a cunt so wide 
She could never be satisfied 


5o TP = grect big wheel 

Two balls of brass and a rici of steel 
The bolls of brass were filled with 
And the whole fucking isme ( cream 
. was driven by steem 


Round and round went the bloody great 
in G WUE went the prick ofsteel(wheel 
Pall at las: the maiden cried 

mouch, enough, I'n satisfied 


Now we cone to the bi ter bit | 
There was no way of stopping it 


And ¿he was o Llit from cunt. -7 tit The missus she got uj. 
And the whole fucking issue = 3 covered To use the 30 - and ~ 80 


in sweet, violets, evceter than 
the roses 
Covered £11 over from heed te toe 
Covered 211 over in SHIT, 


HI JIG A JIG. 


13. 
CHO: -U S- 
Singing hi jig 


a jig,fuck a little yig 
follow the bond 

Follow the bend xm with cock in your 

Singing hi jig a jig,fuck c ( hand 
little pig follow the bend 

Follow the bond ail the way 

Z. My old mens © joiner,ajoiner,@ joing 

A bloody finc joiner is he 

All day he screws in,(3 imes) 

And when he comes home he screws me 


Zey old mans a printer (3 times) 

A bloody fine prin -er is he 

All day long he fascimilies, (5 times) 
Ang when he comes home hetfaocos’'mee 


Se old mans a taxidernist ott. 


A bloody fine one is hex 

A11 day he stuffs animals, etc 

And when he comes home he stuffs me. 
4. 

vy old mans > jockey etc 

A bloody fine jockey is he 

All day he rides horses etc, 

And when he comes home he'frides* me 


The lobster gave a wriggle 
The missus cave & crunt 
®nd there was the lobster 
Hanging fron her cunt 


Somme missus grabbed the stick 
And I grebbed the broom 

Ang we chased the fucking lobster 
All nround the room 

7. Oh we hit it on the heed 

And we hit it on the side 

Oh we hit that fucking lobster 
1743 the batesard died 


8. 
The moral of the story is very clear 
to see 
Alvays have a shifty pefore you e have 
a pee 
9. 


This is the end 

There isn't any more 
There's an ap.,le up >y arse 
And you can have the core. 


1S. 


l. Oh the eagles they fly high in Mobile 


t 
v 


in 


n u " a " i 


Oh the eagles they fly high 
And they shit right in your eye : 
a a good job cows dont fiy in \obile, 

: | 


Bheresa nancy boy called Hunt in vobile 
y n y 4 ti " # t 


Theres a nancy boy called Hunt 

Who thinks he's got a cunt 

But his arsehole's back to front # + 
in Mobile 


3 [nnn | 

‘There's a shortage of good bogs in Kobi 
| | n » (i H K. E "monile 
" # ti H tt bogs 

So they wait until it clogs 

Then they saw it up in logs in hobile 

theres & shortage of bog paper in * 

ft K li r My fe "vobile 

So they blow it off in vapour 

Then they light it vith a taper in 


“All the girls they weasrtin pangs ** 
u H u ty 3$ s i in mob i 1 
. : " n wear tin pants 
But they take them off to dance 
Every bugger gets hia chance in robile 


5 | 
“Oh the Lord 
H ” Zi n 
t u n n Ht " pugesr 


And the Town Olerk hets anet: .-- 
So they bugger one anctther i: bile, 
7 


n 


Mayor hets a bugcer in ” 
ti t 8 ti ti 


© . 

There's a shortage of good whores in iio 
| t t if u 4 "hile 
ad u k " whores 

But theres keyholes in the doors 

And theres :notholes in the floors 

in MOBILE, 


# 


lb GATS ON THA ROUF TOF 
CHORUS 
Cats on the roof tors,cats on the tiles 
Cats with syphillis,cats with piles 
Cats with their arso holes wreathed in 
| | a | smiles 
As they revel in the joys áf fornication 
Dogs on the seashore, dogs on the rocks 
Dogs with syphillis,dogs with pox 
Dogs with great big festering cocks 
As they revel in the joys of fornication 
The armadillo in his shell 
Can't get a hard on very well 
But when he does he gives it hell 
As he revels in the joys of fornication 


e 
The poor old donkey is a solitary moke 
He very seldom gots a poke 
But when he does he lets it soak 
As he revels in the goys of fornication 


Sethe hippopotamus so it seama 

Very seldom has wet dreams 

But whem he does he comes in streams 
As he revels in the joya of fornication 


4. 
The poor old tiger is so moronic 


n as a poke now and then as a 
Bae = an he ades its supersonic 


As he revels in the joys èf fornication 


ftonic 
ii 


Hoo 
When you wake up in the morning with a 
i bi; cock -stand 
Its the eat of the blenkct on the 
= prostate giand 
If yuor wife wont have it, then dam it 
use your henad 
And you'll revel in the joys ofr fornicat 


ion 
Chon you wake up in the morning full | 
of sexucl joy 
And your vife saya no ond ;our cidest 
dc2ughters coy 


Se unas sesame oat 


Then just shoves it up the arse hole of 


your eldest boy 


And you'll revel in the joys of fornicat 


ChURUS « | 

The sod,the dirty old sod,the bastard 
ceserves to die... but.. fuck him 

Let us pray.. Glory,Glory hallclujah 

“Sing balls to ur. Finklestein, ete 

Balls to kr.Pinkestein,the dirty oldsod 

ke kec: os us witing while hes mastérbet 

Balis to Mr. Finkestein the D, 0.SBince 

1. 

There was a monk of great renorm (5 tin 

Who met a virgin in the town, es) 


He took her to his secluded cell 
And said by gad I$11 fuck you well 


36 

He lay her on his ltly white bed 

And fucked her and fucked till she wae 
dead 

Be 


His brother monks bowed their heads in | 
' 6I reciproceted .. thats enough,. 


shane 


so he rodled her over and did it again 


His brother monks grew tiraa of his 
frolics 

& cut of his 

Bollicks, 


1 EET ws oe 


So,they took a great knife 


GHOVUS 

Caviere comes fpom the virrcin sturgeon 
The virgin sturgeon's = very fine fish 
The virelh sturgeon needs no urgin? 
Thatta why caviere 15 1y dish 


coaviare to my rooster 
nigh on forty wives 
Wow +y rooster needs no booster 
Should 
Ze 
I geve caviere to my giri friend 
She was a virgin stauch and true 
If your girl fréénd needs some urgin’ 
Just give her cove caviare too 
De | 

I gave cveviere to ry grande 
He was nigh on ninty three 
The last [ime I saw deer old grandpa 
He was chasing grendm uz. a tree 
Ae 
I wave caviare to my grandma 
She wes nigh on ninety two 
The last time I sew dear old grandia 
She hed the broom stuck up her flue 
E 


De 
I gabo caviare to my uncle 

He'd been sterile 411 his life 
Eyen caviere wouldn't cure hin 
Thon: the lord Itm not his wife 


We took half his cofrtin 


6. I gave caviare to my auntie — 


Auntie's age was ninety five 


' Now she lives on egga and sherry 


aa end Spenish Fly. 

è 

The morel of this story is plain to see 
When out with your girlfriend on e spree 
Don’t have a breakdown in your car 
Justgive her some caviares 


20 fila OUDPECKER, 


, hole 
| fed my finger u; a woodpeckers * 
e woodpecker sair'cor bless my sole 


| fake it out ( 3 times } Remove it 


I removed..put it back..replace it it 


Se I Peplaced..turn it round,.revolve" 
: 4. T revolved..turn it round. rotate it 


Se I rotated..in & outs. reciprocate it 


recing ite 


o pD- “oh yippy-teay,yi:yy-l-oh ror 


| the one-eyed Reilly 
Rub it up,stuff it up,bal&s and all 
Stuff it up your eld bass drum 


a 


le As I vas sitting by the fire i 
Drinking O'Reillys ruri & water | 
Sudienly a tioucht cane to my head 


Itd never shagged O'Reillys daughtor 
2 


Grebber the maiden by the heir 
ind then I threw my right Leg over 


see those hens ruh for they live: yot a word did the maiden say 


Laughed dike fuck t111 the jobxvas ove 
3, | 


Heard e footstop on the stairs 


There he stood the one eyed xeillily 

Bicody greet vistéls in his hand 

Looking for the men who shegeed his 

4. daughter 

I grabbed OReilly by the bails 

Shoved his head in e bucket of water 

Stuffes his sistols up his arse 

A adored sight quicker than I shagged 

his dauchter 

De 

Now OtRelily's dead end gone e 

Hin on earth you'll sec Pasa sir 

lid 

shithouse door 
sir. 


To mend the holà in the 


DY JAE 

page For those in peril on the sca) 
It reslly broke the temily's heart 
When Lady Jane becare a tart 

But Bhood is blood and race is race 
And so to save the familyte face 
They formed a most exclusive flat 
Sith welcome written on the mat 


It hurt the family even more | 
Shem Lady Jone beeame a whore 
They felt felt they could mop do 
What they had done for Lady Jane 
So they found a most exclusive best 
On the shady side of Cermyn Street 

e ‘ 
It was not to the family's fancy 
When Montague became a nancy 
In order that they might procect them 
They had taitooed upon his rectum 
Though other folks my travel atecrage 
This passage ts reserve for peerage.! 


again 


23, BRIAN BARRO 
l. 
I vas up to me yocksters in rue sir. 
Doing ny bit in the bog 
zhen me spade stmuck on something quite 
Like a bit of bog oak or alogherd sir, 
ae 
‘Twes en ancient Irish old chest sir 
And not knowing what in it I'd find 
I chénced me luck wish the fairies 
And took a wee,vec: inside. 
Se 
‘Twas an ancient Irish french 
And what I an saying is true 
‘Twas an ancient olc Irish french le te: 
A relic of Brian Berruc 


letter 


Twas an ancient olc 
wade of el: hide an 
uith & llitle brass 
Wi'thisa name ond his 
5. 

50 I cast me mind back through the ages 
To the days of that hoary old Cait 

And I saw bis dear wife on the bed sir 
And Brian Barrue in his velt. -1y 
6.And I heard him rorarking quite plain 
‘Now darling lets get this thins right 
L st night you had your om vay dear 
‘Tis the hairy side outside tonightt 


Irish frenchiletter 
full a foo¥ tall 
plate at the end si: 
stud fee and all — 


(Tune-The policemans 


re ee o ea aee —— em 


24 


-OGTION OF A OFAN 
lot is not a heyy 
one- iirates of Zenzance, ) 


Now the portion of 2 woman that appeals 
to mants depravity 
Is constructed vith considerable care 
For what at first appears to be a 
sim. le little cavity 
Ie really an elaborate affaadr | 


- there's the vuiva,the vaginas and the 


little perineum 
And the hymen sometimes foune in 
nertein brides 
And lots of other jolly things if only 
wë could see them 
fhe clitoric and the lord knoews what — 
Je | pesides 
Now isn't it a city chen we idle 
| people chatter 
that neture has 
conferred 
That we give to such adelicate and 
complicateg matter 


of the wondrous things 


ach a short an unattractive little word. 


Ll. 
She said Oh blacksmith true I do love 
you 
I can tell by your trousers that you 
love me true 
ind without a veuse hefd removed the 
| | dravers 


She was swect 16 and the village queen — 
Always dancing on the vililage grcen.il 
Yas a virgin still never known the thri 
Foor little Angeline 
es . , a S 
The viilage squire had but one desire _ oe | 
fo be the dirtiest bastard in the Sos poor little Ageline. 

Old dar shire Ea sae : 
lie had get hio heart on the vital part : WOW I wouldn't be wrong if Ied endec 


2h | this song 
OY poor little Angeline 3y saying he'd a penis nigh on 2ft long 


AS$ the harvest feir,the squire was ther ind his sexucl charm was as brawny pea 
Masturbating in the village square os Bite patra tae | 
When he ohenceé to see the dainty knee LUSAN DITEL ANG EU _ 

of poot little An::eline > ae om me am em am aa ae ae ae an ot me a am om en oe 


¢ 26 Ts 
Ka she raided her skirt to avoid = Oh Seiome Salome you should see Salome 
And stoped betveen the puddiec of the oe ee ee arse s tae 
squires last scirt avery liftle wriggle makes the boys all 
The sight he saw made his ponis raw She swings it she flings it, stare 


And the boys e11 mirner oh 
eee pone RESU ANAR & the old sphinx winks & blinks & blink 


So he raised his hat and said yourcar  RtERt dorm where the sandbags grow 


l She's a big fat cow twice the size of me 
laa been run over and is squashed cuite °°, tat : . | 
Wy car is in the sqaure & I'l (flat Lt" hairs on her belly ca ae = 

Seke TOR PHare She cen run jump fight fuck wheel a 
| barrow 
-7 E S “push a truck,Thas'’s my girl Salome 
So he took her to an inn where ‘Allied | a Ne ee a : 
| her cif hs i Oh she widdled & she Waddled and she 
Pill, Angeline was tem, ted ino sin meee ee BBS upon bhe floor 
Then he took her into a dell where he |. Then she wiped her arse on the nob of 


roor little Angeline 


Te Re ee a a cae om ne reer, SO CN ate © 


| planned to give herkxk | the door 
Foor little Angeline hejl,. The she ran around the room on the 
, old ni: ple of her tit 


° wnt 
Now the blacksmith bold with faith " & she carved her name in the red hot | 
Loved Angeline since she was 6 yr old Why did she do it nob dy knows, (( shit 


He was jugged at the dance for coming in thats the way the story goes 
his pants Monday night she takes it up her nose 
For poor little Angeline. ~ Tuesday night down between her toes 
B. , #eùnesday night she fucks like hell 
Now the blacksmiths cell overlookes the Thursday night she does as well 
| very dell Friday night she takes it up her nose, 
Where the squire had planned on giving in between her fingers,down between her 
Annie hell nd toes 
And there in the gress he sort of Saturday night she fucks like hell 


recognised the arse , And She goes to church on Sundays, 
Of poor little Angeline, l 
So with all his heart he realeased a | 
And blew the prison walls a mile apart | 
Then he ran like shit case the squire 


took little ageline. should split. 
R 
When he got ot the spot & saw what vas 

He tied the villians penis (({ vhat | 


in € bloody greetidwnt | 
fr add to the fappe he got a kick up the- i 


q 


romm Foor little Angeline, ((( arse | 


$ 


27, LIBS RESSENTI A DIS AL 2ICTURE. 

Tune- AUSEPIE. 

le 

Life presente & dismal icture 

Dark and dreary as the vorp 

Father has a penal stricture 

Hother hes a fallen womb 

Sister Mery's menstruation 

Floods the countryside for the miles 

I've a joyless occupation 

a aa ice for Gr:ndmeats piles 


o onen B111 has been deported 

For a sodomistic crime 

Sister Anna's been aborted 

For the twenty seventh time 

Little Willie's in the mc house 

Father seys hets there for good 

and it was the svecialist's verdict 

Yoo mach iuliing of his pud 

Je 

But we are yet dountisantea 

But we are not down and out = 

ronda hes just been and farted 

Blom her arsehole inside out 

Meie got a double ructure 

frying hard jo stuff himself 

Life presents a G@isral picture 

Thenk the Lord for National Health 
24. THs GOOD SHIr VINUS 

i. 

wag on the good shi; Vems _ 

By gad you should have seen us 

The figupe head was a mid in bed 

And the mast a rampant penis 


The cabin boy named Ni- 

He was a Litkle ri er 

He stuffed his arse with broken elage 
And circumcised the skiper 


kA 
The captains daughter Mabel 
When ever she was able 


Would give the crew their weekly screw | 


Upon the chartroom table 
4. 


The stoker on tris lugger 
Ke was & dirty bugger 

We wasn't fir to shovel shit 
From ohe ship to anether 

5. 

The boson's name was Morren 
By Christ he was a gorion 
He'd play all night to the 
Upon hie sexual organ 


ė 
The first mates name was Carter 
He was a bit of a farter 


He could play anything from 'God save sh 
the King? 


To ‘Beethoven's Moonlight Sonata? 


er ee A aa 


A gtevards name was Lester 


He was a virgin tester 

Ris golden rule was ‘Insert tooi 
And leave it there to festor 

Cae 

The ptlots neme was Tofrus 

He otuffed his arse with hoshorous 
At dead of night withovs a light 
He steered us through the Bosporus 


CHORUS 
Fricging in the aea in the 


Piging, frigcing .n the rigging, theres 


‘Tuck all else to do 

i. 

The ship was off & eu 

The crew they sten ashore 

They filled the guts of the nabive sluts 
: With pure spermatozoa 

AN 

TDS in the Adriatice 

The ghin was nearly static 

mhe pise end fall of cock and ball 
ng purely ousometic 


om ‘Twas off the China stetion 
: We meade our reputation 
' We sank, a junk in a sea of s;,unk 


-— By curmunal " naguebation 


there once was a zay cavaliero 

An exceedingly gay cavaliero 

The pride of his life it wasn't hic wife 
ig his alto,morelto,meremo 
é 

He went to a lov dorm casino 

An exceedingly low down casino 
Wishing to use his alto mar@@o 

His elto, milalto, marino 

oe 

Be there met a fair senorote 

An exceedinsly fair senorita 

Who trod on the ond of his alto rerefio 
his A N Y ete 

4. 

They went to 2 lowdown pncgry hoppo 
An exceedingly ° 

And there he did use his R martae 
His A X & ete 

he 

e got a stiff dose of poxecto 


crews del ight an exceedingly strong dose of pexeeto 


Rignt on the end of his alto marie 
His AM H 
6. Now he sits on Ay banks of the Rio 
The exceedingie a a a S 
and plays mel nae BEUM y of his alto n 
Te moral ie that $t Tan better 
Always to wear a french letter 

Right on the end of your alto reric 


HORU one = 
SOT bwlis to your partner 
Arse ageinst the voll 


If you never get fucked on a Sat Night 
You never get fucked at all 
1 


$ 
Four :nà tventy virgins 
usme down from Inverness 
And when the ball wes over 
there were four & twenty less 
2o 
They were fucking in the hallvwey 
Fucking on the stairs — | 
You couldne gee the carpet 
For the ansa of curly heirs 


They vere fucking by the haystack 
fucking in the ricks 

You gouldna hear the misic 
Fors the swishing of the pricks 
4 | 

The village vicer he was there 
re wema feeling well — 

Me had to yess hid water 

In the middle of - reel 

De 

The vicars wife she was there 
She was dreased is bluse 

hey tied her to a barn door 
And milked her like a 'coof 


6. se 


The vicars aaughter she was there 
she had them all in fits : 

Jum ing fror: the manteipiece 

And landing on her tits 

fhe vicars son he was there 

He was only eight 

He couldna fuck the wemen 

ig he had to masterbate 

The village blacksmith he was there 
His arse was up for hire 

Every time he crossed the room’ 

i Spat out flames of fire 


The villeg e masgician he was there 
ne did his usual trick 

Of puBling his foreskin over his head 
T vanishing up his prick 

The underteker he was shere _ 

In tall siik het and shroud 
Swinging from the chandileir 

en pising on the crowd 

The village idiot he was the e 

He was a simple soul 

He pushed hid head between his logs 
And whistled up his hole 


Je 


vhe village posten he vas there 
He had & dose of pox 

lie eouldne' fuck the women 

So he stuffed a letter box 

13. 


The villege crip -le he was there 


He vasne’ up to much 

Ke couldnet fuck the women 

3o he stuffed them with his crutch 
14. 

The village acrobat he was ther. 


Trying to leed the band 


conducting with hic ponis 
hile he balanced on ono hena 
Ne 
he chinese student he wes there 
iie did nought but ery 
For every cunt ren from arse to tit 
And not one from thigh to thigh 
16. 
The local surgeon te woe there 


Hie scapel in his hand 


And every time the rusi- stoped 
He curcunmeised the bend 

17. 

The doctor and the midwife 

Vent out to see the moon 
mhere'til be another bas ‘ard 
Floating dorm the sewer soon 


“18. 


fhe village virgin she was there 
Sitting at the front 

She had red roses in ber hair 
and barbed wire round hor cunt 
19. 

The village squire he was there 
ne wasna! there to dance 

Ke wes standing with a hard on 
Waiting for his chance 

20 E 
The v4ijage chemist he was there 
Trying to sell a potion 

that mke your urse go up and down 
In simple harmonic motion 

21 | | 
the chemists wife che was there 
Sitting by the fire | 
Knitting contrece;tives 

from india rubber wire 

22 

When the ball was over 

The villagers confesnec 
Aithough the band was bloody good 
The fucking was the bast. 


REM STEVE CARD. 


25 x GTH AVE Noam Me emare wit HUG TPW 


ON the first day of wes my truc Love 
sent to me 

MY 1Lord Hontague of Beaulieu 

«e On the nd day of xmas my true love 


Sent to me 
two virgin neids 
And my Lord Montague of Beaulieu 


Se 
Three boy scouts 


4 e 


four Windmill giris 

Se 

Five choir boys 

Ge 

Six sex starved spinsters 
? 


Seven con ice@ vicars 
sight pimps pursuing 
9 


9 
Rime naughty nancies 
ren tom off titties 
ii 


leven lecherous lesbians 
12. 


Twelve tools -a- twitching 


Ete 


4- 


The feeling is goog, I pullaeda-pud 
Tonight I feel the need for agitation 
The feling is grend I use my hand 
You,should see me wanking on the short 
: stroke 
I use-aemy right hand I useea my right 
You,should see me wanking on the Long 
stroke 
I use~semy left hand I use-a-my left 
Waky it,crank it,bash it on the floor 
Work it, jerk it, jam it in the door 
Some people say to wank this way is. 
really grand 
But for personal satisfaction I would 
rather usesmy hend 
Crash it,bash it,smash it on the floor 
Work it,jerk it,trep it in the door | 
Some people say that intercoupee is 
just the thing to do you 
| - good 
But for personal satisfaction I would - 
rather pull my pud. | 


Pon dy an Gb an Gen Shen @ mow aD 


Tune from "Barber of Savbile’. 


3 . LL A “PUD Sarias d kin Te, OR he | 
tonight I feel the need for masturbation = 


35. LYDIA GT. 
CHOR S- 


Uh lets a11 drink a drink 

To Lydia Fink a pink a pink 

The saviour of the human race 

For she invented a minerai compound © 
Efficaceous in every case 


Now little Willie from too nuch wanking 


He could hardly raise a stand- 


raise a stand | 
50 they gave him a bottle of compound 
How he comes in either hend 
fe) 


Wes. Smith had a very small breastrork 
She could hardly fiii hera blouse 

£111 her blouse 
So they gave her a bot&le of compound 


.. New they miik her alongs with the cows -. — 


Se 

Hp. donca had a bladder oustruction 
He could hardly pee at alie;ee at ail 
Se they gave hin a bottle of compound 
Now he knocks down the pisshouse wall 


At the parting af mv stays — 

- Both my tits vent different waya 
md left my boasom baie -> 

' When you lifted up my skirt 
wegeed my knickers in the dirt 
k And you seduced ue there 
k You stuck your tool inside ne 
4 keurs balls avime too & fro 
Buta whey I tried te grab then 
3 They always gvang too lou | 


Oh you dirky rotten lout 
` Now you've ‘put me Up the spout 
| AY you contended now 


' ihe Se Shae asio we ogen ae ow on =æ 


38 SIR RMR 
Oh Sir Roger do net touch me 
% | a R sf n a 
6 # eo a v» E 
AS she lay betreen the Lily white 


sheets with nothing on at all 
Oh Sir Roger Do not touch 
a 


” 
u 
a. 
7 p. 
a P 


